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For The Independent.
TIsn.DYIIVG !OL,Dir.It

tK.0 lEitt TCt KXiI um.
A soldier from Missouri, in early manliooJ'a prime,
lay with the dead and dying in Mijsiippi's cflme :

On the blood; Held of Corinth liis life was ebbing
fast.

And comrade faint and bleeding, in crowds were
Iiurrjing fast.

Bo d his yoHnz earr.paulons, the frijnds of hap-

pier dare, . blaze,
Retreating from tho conflict before tho cannon'
And borne along, all tatlored, the starred and bar-

red ensign, line.
That Bag which be had carried from near Iho Kansas

A comrade stooped beslilo him.antl raised his droop-
ing head, atJ:

And thus, in faltering accents, the youthful soldier
'Farewclll my friend and comrada, a Ions aDd Uft

adiec ! to yoj !

Tho' yon may shortly follow me, I'll ne'er return

With mc the war is orer my marching's at an enJ,
And now a dying message by j on I fain ttoaM jeni.
O, bear It to my kindred,thoe distantfriends uf lain
AVhose home I left in quietso near thu Kanjai lias.

I have an aged mother, rou inon-- that mother e!l;
Oh bear la her the tidings howl in battle fell;
And tell her I remember, in anguish, her adtrico

To stay athomc In quiet, nor Join the rebel I'nce.

And if 1 had bat heeded the counsel good ahsgae,
I should not now be hast-nin- g into c rebel grat e !

But I heeded other counsel and l;fl that home of
nilna Hue.

That homo of p:acs and comfort upon the Kansas
h

You know my brothers also tcil there thJ mourn-

ful tale,
And when in ccath I'm sleeping, they will my falo

They know I stnjTeall ainly,sccess!onalidetoetem
TUlf blinded by a phantom, 1 bads sdiea to theji.

They know the things that drew me away from them
and home, to roam.

And die phanlo u light that lured mc in Dixie's land
Oh, that this heart were loyal within this breast or

mine !
Bat it will nercr beat again upon the Knui lln: !

Tell to those wealthy neighbors, ho preached se
cession loud, crowd,

And counselled mo and others lo swell the rebel
That tho they now are loyal their own de- -r live to

save,
'Twas they ho sou me surclj to All a Kbit's grave.

That tho' I can forgive them, I'd have them not
,. foget mother yet.
That but for tbem I might have been at homo with
And thu' t He far dUtant, this mangled form of mine
Will haunt their dreamy rlumbcn.upoa thu Ksnsis

lino.

And there's a dark-eye- d baut), I need not tall her
name, " fcl flame ;

Who. swertedraB from my djtyaiirannjjflia reb- -

Her words to me were these : "No hand with mine
unites

Unless I find It bold to defend our Sonthem rights.

Those Southern rights, alas! I know not what they
are; glare!

Bat with yon and others, followed the phantom's
I sacrificed mj judgment at beauty's msglc shrine,
And Joined the rebel regiment upon the Kansas line.

And ers tills war Is ended, so foolishly begun,
Ten thousand youths, tnlsgnlded, nlll do as I hie

dono mine
And a thousand doating mothers will ba bereft like
And a thousand homes made Jrsi'lilo upon the Kan- -

line.

And now, his reason failing, the soldier d to
peak, . fGrek

And on the field of bittls.where Greek had met the
His life was made an offering unto the God of War

Whose victims bleed 1) thousands, alas! alas! what
for?

The land Is dark with mourning, draped In weeds of
woe, high and low;

And the wailing notes of sorrow are heard from
And' many homes are desolata where fire aud sword

combine ''
To make a howling wilderness along the Kansas

MtM jnebb.

A LESSOX FROM THE BEES.

Br T. 8. ABTIIUR.

A murmur of impatience came from

the lips ef yoBg WtBtworth, as, laying

side liis palette and brushes, lie took

ftp bit list, and, with a worried manner,

Jefi the atadio, where, with two or lluefi

yoHnif.BieB, he was taking lessons and

.eekiBjf Jo acquire skill in the jtrt-o-f

painting. He was at work-enlh- e head

.ef of RaphaelVMadonnas and was,

with Um wiriacntliBsiasm of a young
artwfcWfore with the beautiful, seeking

totswukr to his canvass the heavenly

of her ere, when a coarse

nest, fro the lips of a fellow student.

'arre Iwrthly on his ears. It was this

tlrt had so disturbed him. Out ibIo

.USipeB.aiEthe young man passed, but
tise battle and confusion of the street
did not ja the-- least calm his excited

tate f; fwliag. . ...
''Xcotfst), mlgar-fello- w !" he said,

" aigrily, giying voice lo his indignation

agsMBt kit fellow student. If he is lo

rtMftMt-,4-1- - Ike atttdtb..! Bust leave it.
Icaa't braatb4 the saBae atmosphere

With ana Jike his.
AjuU

napjdsleps.a Boos be was opposite-th- e

iasJew of' priat-selle- r. A gem of

-- s
a, Kt MttJis eye,

Exquisite !" he exclaimed, as lie
paused and stood before the picture.
"Exquisite J What grouping 1 What
an atmosphere ! What perspsctive !"

"Ha! tia !" laughed a rough fellow at
his bide, whoso ntientiob had been ar
lested by a comio print. "Ha! ha! ha!"
And clasping hU hands ugainst his sides,
he m.tde tho air ring with a coarse but
merry peal. He understood his art:st
fully, and enjoyed this creation of his
pencil.

"Brute! came, almost audibly, fiom

the lips of Wentworth, as all the beau-

tiful images just conjured up faded from
his mind. And off he started from the
print-windo- in a fever of indignation
aaiust the vulvar fellow who had no
more manners than to guffaw in the
street at sight of low life in a picture.
On he moved for the distance of one or
two blocks, ta hen he paused before an-

other window, full of engravings and
paintings. A gem of a landscape, cab-

inet size, had jusl been placed in the
window, n'nd our young friend was soon

enjoying its Gue points.
"Who can be the artis'.?" he had just

said to himself, and was bending closer
to examiue the delicate treatment of a
bit of water.over which tree projected,

lieu a puff of tobacco smoke stole past
his cheek, and found its way to Lib

noaltils. iiorf, Wentworth was fond

of a good cigar, and the fragrance that
came to his sense on this particular oc-

casion was delicate enough, of its kind.
In itself, it would have been agreeable
rather thau offensive; but (he vulgarity
of street-smokin- g he detested, and the
ucf of this vulgarity came now to throw
his mind ng in from its even balance.

"Whew !" he ejiculated, backing
pway from the window, and leiving his

pUce lo one lets sensitive, or r.tphble
of a deeper abstraction of thought, when

anything of trur interest was presented.
"I will ride out into the country,"

said he. "There, with natuie around
me, I can find enjoyment." Sj he en-lei- ed

an omnibus, the route of which
extended b ond the city bounds. Ahfd
Here he also founJ something to disturb
him. There was a woman with a lap-do- g

in her arm-,- and another with a
poor, sick child, that ciicd incessantly.
A man, partially intoxicated, entered,
af.er he had ridden a b'ock or two, and
crowded down by his side. Beyond
tliis, the sensitive Wentworth could en-

dure nothing. So he pulled the check-

s' ring, paid his fare, nnd resumed his

ph.ee on the pavement, mutteiiiig to

himself as he did&o

"I'd a thousand times, sooner walk

than ride in such compiny."
Tho miles from ihc city rrbided a

taste and
had no interest

i"lo

,,! nlti. Btir-l- i fHnrrr0Pa!iln comnan.

ions. The day was rather warm. Our
artist found it pleas mt enough

the pivement lay in the hhadow

of contiguous But, fairly be-

yond these, the direct rays of ihe
fell upon his bead, and the of

dust from passing vehicles almost suf
focated him. Just a little in advance

of him,for a greater distance,

kept omnibus, from which the wo-

men with the lap-do- g and crying child

got out only a" square beyond point

where he left thojeoaeh. fhe drunkeu

man-als- o
soonTefi tlio vehicle. Tired

and oveiheated, Wentworth hur

ried forvvard.makiug signs to the driver;

but, as the driver did look

his were all made itf vaiu; and he

was the more fretted at this from the

fact that a passenger, who was riding

in the had his face turned
towards him the aad was, ao

our pedestrian imagined, enjoying his

disappointment,
Hot, dusty and weary our young

artist, when, after Ihe whole

'dUtince, arrived at the pleasant

of the have men-

tioned.
"Ah. ftiendl are

you to-d- aj ? AjyfU,Xneed not tell

yZu, is agreeable. you look

heated 'and tired. You have walked

too fast."
far. rather." said Wentworih.

"1 have the way on

"How so? Did you walking?"

Yes; 10 riding in'the sla-- c with a

crying child, a lap-do- g, and a drunken
man."

"The drunken man was bad company,
certainly. But the crying child and
the lap-do- g were trifling matters."

"Not to me." answered Wentworth.
"I despise a woman wh6 nurses a lap-do- g.

The very sight frets me beyond
endurance."

"Still, my young friend, if omen

j will nurse you can't help it;
and so, your wisest course would be lo
let the fact pass unobseived; or, at least,
uucared for. To punish yourself, as
you have dono to-da- y, because oilier
peoplo don't" conform in all things is

to jour ideas of propriety, is, pardon
me, hardly the act of a wise man."

"I can't help it. I am too finely
Islrung, I suppose too Hlive to the har
monies of nature, find too quick to feel

ilie jar of discord. Do you know to

what you are for this visit to-

day ?"
And Wentworth related, with a color-

ing of his the incidents just sketch-

ed for the reader taking, ns he did so,
something of merit to himself, for his
course of action.

"Upon what were you at work?" ask-

ed his friend, when the young man
finished speaking.

"'0u the beautiful Madonna,
which I told you at my last visit."

"Is it nearly completed ?"
"A few more touches, and I would

have achieved a triumph above any-
thing yet accomplished by my pencil.
It was in the ejes ihut I failed lo suc-

ceed. They arc. full of a divine tender-

ness thai oulj a magic give.
was inspited when he

that look from Heaven. 1 had lUcn,
by intense abstraction of mind, into a
perception of the true ideal, I sought to
gain, and the potter to fix it all on can
VMS, was flowing down in'o nir Imml,
when the jr of discord produced by
that vulgar fellow, scatteied everything
into confusion aud darkness."

"And so the Madonna remains un
finished ?"

"Yes, and I am driven from work.
Ileie is another day added to my list of

almost dnys."
The friend mused for n little while,

and then said, somewhat seniehtiously
mutt lake a leeon fr.'m the

hecs, Henry."
"1 will hear a lesson from your lip;

but, ns for the bees "
And he shrugged his shoulders with

an nir that said "I can learn but little
from them."

"Let us walk into the garden," siid
the friend, using.

And they went out nmon tho leafy

suckle, wiiaiiesson does be leacii .'

that all of us may lay lo heart.
There is honey iu the cup, and it is his

business to gather honey. Just beside
thu crimson blossom, and ere touching
it, hangs an ugly worm, spinning out
the tluead of his winding sheet; but the
bee did not pass the flower, because of

offensive presence, nor will he hasten
from it until he has extracted Ihe honey

dew. Now his work is accomplished,
and now he has passed to that clover
blossom-- , which hii weight bends ovei

against ihe leaves of a deadly night
shade. But, tho poisoned weed is no

annoyance to him. So intently pursues
he his search for honey, that he is un-

conscious of its presence. Now he

buries himself in blushing rose-leave- s,

'heeding not and caring not,' though a

hundred sharp thorns bristle on the

stem .that supports the lovely flower.

And now, full laden with the sweet

treasure he sought, he is off on

winir for the hiv'e. Shall we observe

the motions of another bee? is the
lesson clear V

Tho countenance of Wentworth look

thoughtful, ev;n serioui. A little

while ha stood mu.ing, as though his

perceptions were not lucid. Then turn

ing to his who and gently reproving
friend, he grasped his hand, sajing,
with a manner greatly subdued;

"The lessonsjs clear. I will hack

and finish my Madonna, though a doiea

vulvar fellows haunt (he studio. I will

hav'e no eye9 nor ears for them. MyJ

on purpose to excel, sh ill make

gentleman of and education, who shrubs blossoming pUnls, vhei
mtuifested little in our butterflies folded their jnzy wings, and

excitable joung fiiend. To visit him 'the busy bees made all the air musical

was the puipose of Wcntvvoith when '"' lll-'-
'' '' hum.

he entered the stage, which would have o for the lesnon," said the young

taken him within half a mile of his "r'.ist, smiling. "A lesson from the

pleasant dwelling Ho purposed to 'bees. Here is a sprightly little fellow,

walk the whole distance rather ihaulju''' ling the red cup of a honey- -
a b ek. a

young
while

houses.
sun

clouds

part of the

the

the

now

not around,

signs
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all time,

was
walking

he res-
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Howmy young

always But
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prefer

just
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own,
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swift

Or,
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go
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me blind and deaf .to anything that
would hinder my onward progress.
Thanks for your lesson of the bees. I
will never forget it. liiko'them, I will

gather the honey of lifcjrom every rich
flower in my wiy. Lot ihe weeds grow
nigh if they will. I shall not tegard
their presence."

--j
f$fa$HflXIJlJEi.

a

The Blind Sculptor.
That is a very touching piclure.which
drawn by a modern traveller, of a

blind sculptor, whom ho fell in with at
Innspruck, in the Tyrol, Hit name
vyas Kleinhaus.and lliis is a brief synop-
sis of his history:

When live years of nge.he was attack-
ed with the sn.all-pox- r It affected his
ejes, and finally made him cnti ely
blind. Before he'had lost his sight, he
had often played with those little wood-
en figures which are so skillfully carved
by the inhabitants of tho Tyrol, and had
even altempied to handle a knife, and to
foim a.statuatte himself.

When no longer permitted to behold
the light, his thoughts unceasinglj-Jurn-e-d

to those images he whs wont to con-
template with so much pleasure, ami
which he would gladly have imitated.
Then he woud take them between his
hands.feel them, and try to console him-
self for not being able to see, by meas-
uring them with his) fingers. Feeling
them again and again, and turning them
over in every way, lie was able by de-

grees to comprehend, from the .touch,
the exact proportions of the figure; anat-
omizing upon wood, marble or bronze,
the features of the face nnd the different
parts of the body, and thus to judge of
thu nicuties of a woik of art.

When he had acquired lists skill, he
one day asked himself whether he could
not succeed iu supplying the Iocs of sight
by the keen sense of touch with which
he was gifted. His father and mother
were both dead; lit. fouud himself alone
and and, ratficji than beg, he

vd to mtue out, through liis own
cxt-rsiuu-s amean5 of subi-l- . me.

Tnking a pieee.of wood and a chisel,
he at leng h began to work. His first
attempts were very troublesome and
very trilling. Fiequcntly did the un
conscious bliii'I man destroy, by one
notch made too deep, a piece of work
to which he diligently devoted long
das of libor. Such obstacles would
have iliscourngeil any other, but his
lave for art induced him to persevere.

After very ninny efforts, he at length
succeeded in tiling his chisel with a
steady hand, and so cattfully would he

miine each fold of the drapery, one
after mother, and the contour ol each
limb, that he saw. a it were, by means
of his fing'-rs- , the figure he intended to
copy.

Thus he proceeded by degrees, until
he attained lo what seems an almost
incredible peVfecion. for he is now able
to cngiavo from memory the features
ofji face, and produce a perfect risvjn-blauc- e

!

Ho is now seventy jtars of ago, but
robust, and works every day, ns in his
youth. During the coun-- e of his career
he has so tlpiured several hundred fig
ures. He lives nlcne in his humble
apartment, aud supplies nil his wants
lrom the produce of his tculpturo. He
is of a cheerful deposition; uo vain de-

sires agi.ate him; no ambition for honor
or liches troubles the dreams of the
blind-ariis- t. His mind is wholly occu-
pied with better thoughts. Ho com
mences his work iu the moiiiing, nnd as
it hdyances, his face becomes tuoic and
more animated, and hii soul expands.

"I feel." he "each work of art
thai is presentee 10 me, and tach piece
that I caive, even to the very minutest
pirt, nnd I ntn as con'ent with it ns if
i had beheld it with mine own eyes "

What a forcible illustration is this of
Ihe beautiful sentenco of Sterile: "God
tempers the wind lo the shorn lamb 1"

Heie is seen the truo "compensation"
in the dispensations of Divine Piovi-denc- c;

like ihe litbt that was formed
from the source of all light and life, into
the dark recesses of poor Laura Br;dy- -

mau. who seemed shut out from the
world, and almost from her Maker, be
ing deaf, dumb, nnd blind.

A Remarkable Bor. The Albany
(N. Y.) Journal says : "We had the
pleasure, yesterday, of an interview
with a remarkable boy. His name is
Dudley Walter. His memory is pro
digious. Although only eight years of

age, ho can reciie over ouu pieces; wnue
he can repeat, verbatim, a lecture or
sermon which ho has heard but once.
Nor does he seem less singularly en
dowed with regard to the other mental
faculties. He is a natural orator, aud
recites the most difficult pieces, bolli

prose yarn! poetry, with wonderful cor-

rectness nnd dramatic effect. He does
not rank among those abnormal beings
called prodigies he is something high-

er and better. 'No one sees him with-

out becoming impressed with the idea
that he is remarkably but healthfully
gifted."

Beauty, unaccotapstBied by virtue, is
a flower without perfume,

last Fighting of Banks' Army.

The following, from the New Orleans
Era, ia" an account of tho final victory
of the Union forces:

After some terrible fighting, at 7 o'-

clock Siiurday morning, our forces
were at lleasant Hill, and the rebels
vvere advancing, cavalry in front, en-

deavoring to dfcepver pur position.
Col.A. lQoodinifwithliia brigade of
Leo's (hralry Corps, was sent out on
the bhreveport road to meet tho enemy
and diaw him on. He had gone about

milj when he came.upon the rebel ad-

vance. Skirmishing immediately en-- ,
sued, vnnd according to the plan, lie
slowly fell btck. The fight was very
sharp between those cavalry bodies.and
Col. Gooding lost nearly 40 men killed
and wounded, inflicting, however, as
much danvige ns he recieved The
13th corps was a reserve in the rear,
under Gen, Cameron, and created hav-
oc in their ranks. The enemy pressed
fiercely on, slowly pushing the men of
the 19th corps up the hill, but not be-

yond their -- lines of battle. A sudden
and bold dash of the rebels on the right
gave them possession of Trior's btt-ter- r,

and forced our line still further
back. Now came the grand coup de
main, ihe 19ih, on arriving at the
top of the hill, suddenly filed over the
hill and "passed through the lines of
Gen. Smith. We must hero mention
thai the rebels were now in but two
lines of bit'Ia, tho first having been al-

most annihilated by Gin. Emory, what
remained having been forced back into
the second line, but thevs two linos
einio on exultint and ure of victory.
The first passed over the knoll, and all
heedless of the long lino of cannons
and crouching forms, pressed on.

The second line appeared on the
crest, aud the death signal was sounded.
Words cannot describe the awful effects
of this discharge. n thousand
nfles and several batteries of artillery,
loaded to ilie muzzle with grape and
canister, vvere fired simultaneously, nnd
the v, h le centre of tho rebel line was
crushed down, frightfully mangled, by
t'.is one discharge. No time Was giv- -

nn lluim ;a mm-- - tlwti --xrwtf Jttfcl,
uutT-ac- n. Smith ordered a charge and
his men dasned rapidly forward, the
bo.s of the 19th joining them. The
rtbls fought Loldly and despeiately
back lo the timber, on reaching which,
a large portion broke and fled, folly two
ihous ind throw iui; aside their arms In
this chnrgo Tiiylor's Battery was re-t- .i

k-- as were three of the guns of Nims'
BatU ry. Tin I'arroll gun taken from
us at Carrh u Crow List full, aud one
or two-oihur- a behming lo the rebels,
one of which wa considerably shatter-
ed, besides 700 prisoners.

A pursuit and desultroy fight was
kept up for three miles,, when our men
returned to the field x battle, and thus
ended the fearful and bloody struggle
for the control of Western Lo'uisitna.

Senator Pomekot. The Troy (
Y.) Whig it responsible for tho follow- -

in';. II true, it is rather a bard one on
our Senator :

It has recently como out that Air
Sen dor Pomeroy, of Kansas, who el
up for a Warwick in the way of Piesi-don- t

m iking, drew from the Treasury
S25.000 of the fund appropriated to
enable the President to coloniza the
blacks abroad that the scheme didnot
wosk and that the money was not used,'
and has not been returned to the Treas-

ury. Wo hopo the Hon. S C. P. hns
not been speculating with this money,
and that he will be ready to fork over.
Perhaps he may have used some of it lo
pa for printing his Circulars, the result
of which has been to "colonize" him
away up Salt river. It is said he has
oxponded 820,000, for which he is not
nblo to give a very satisfactory account.

The Stuy vesant Pear Tree, in New
York, is onco more in bloom. This tree
was brought from Holland, so runs tho
story, by Gov. Petrus Stuyvesnnt. iu
1647, nnd is therefore 217 years old
h) far ihe oldest object placed by nun
on Now York Islaud that now can be
recogniaed. it is'much decajed, and
is liable to go down at any moment.
Let some photogrnper now get views of
it?nud should the fruit now promised
como to maturity, it would be well to
have every pear reserved lo multiply
descendants of the old tree.

Editorial Delights. If an editor
omits anything,!) is lazy. If he speaks
of things as they are, people get angry.
If he glosses over or smooths down the
rougn points, ue is onueu. n no cans
things by their proper naraos, ho is un-

fit for the position of an editor. If he
does not furnish his rendets with jokes,
he te a mullet. If he does, he is a rattle-hcadjacki- ng

stability. If he eoaderaus
the wrong, he is a good fellow, but lacks
disci otion. if he lets wrong nnor inju-
ries go nnmentioned, he is a coward.
If he exposes a public man, he does it
to grqtify spile is the tool of a clique,
or belongs to the ohis." If he ia- -

dirlges in personalities, he is a black-

guard. If he does not bis piper ia dull
and insipid.,

m
Idaho is an Indian word, signifjing

"The' gem of the mountains."

A Goon that was. a Goom,

The following is from one of Willis
lexers from 'Idle will: 'But I had a
laugh at a goosr, yesterday .with a
lesson in it, too. Coming home, to-

wards evening with my wagon full of
children, the air over head was sudden-
ly darkened by the wings of a very big
bird my neighbors fattest waddler,
who-- , chased by a dog, had concluded
to up feathers, fly over the barn, and
take refuse in the ever-reliab- le and Ions;-tri- ed

bosom of the river:, But it was
the day after the first sharp frost, and
the stream, though clear as a crystal,
was of icy smoothness, and as impene-
trable as a rock. Down came the goose,
with full faith in it fur long-trie- d water

and the way she slid over, and bro't
up at the frozen bank opposite, after
'hat heavy bump on her astonished egg-baske- t,

was boundlessly delightful to
the children. Besides the instruction
in it, as to a Winter Uial of Summer
friends, it was a comfort, with a pleas
ant spite in it, to have-on- e good laugh
at a goose that waddles and screams af
ter me every time I trot by my neigh-
bor's house."

Reflections How much some peo
ple deprive themselves of tranquility
and comfort, by looking with an evil ey-o- n

ihe dark side of things dwelling on
the spots and blemishes in the character
and conduct of others, a'nd magnifying
trials and unpleasant occurrences.
Thus the cup of suffering is often made
more bitter by the influence ot thisjua-happ- y

disposition ; and, by habit, the
mind may become so prone to this kind
of measurement of things that it be-

comes insensible of the good things
and comforts it might otherwise recount
aud enjoy; or, if it sees them, it has no
capacity for relishing them Content
uieni is banished, and a murmuring,
complaining spirit preys upon the peace
of those who thus yield to this weak
ness.

Bui by always endeavoring to dwell
in ihe lowly valley of humility.and keep-in- c

the eye sinjile, through all, to see
and acknowledge ihe hand, s well a

I,,, morn-- 1 B 0d n all
events to mart His gracious uesigns.
in all the afflictions of life, the mind be-

comes accus'omed to refer all to .His
divine superintendence, and, confiding
iu His goodnes, mercy, and loving
kindness, learns to mainta;n an habitual
cheerfulness In nil conditions.

A Remakkablt Social Governor
Governor Powull, of Kentucky, was
never an orator, but his conversational,
story-tellin- g and social qualities were
remarkable. His great forte lay in es
tablishing a personal intimacy with
every one he met, nnd in this way he
was powerful in electioneering.

He chewed immense quantities of
tobacco, but never carried the weed
himself, and was always begging for it
of every one he met. His residence

(was in Henderson, and incoming up
jthe Ohio, past the place, I overheard
the following characteristic anecdote ol
him: "

A citizen of Henderson cdjiing on
board fell into conversation with a pas
senger, who made inquiries about
Powell:

"Ho lives in your pi ice, I believe,
don't he?"

"Yes, one of our citizens."
"Very social man, ain't he ?"
"Remarkably."
"Well, I thou1il so. 1 think he is

one of the most sociable men I ever
met with in my life: Wonderfully
social. I was introduced to him over
at Graysou'8 Springs, last summer, and
he hadn t been with me ten minutes
wheu he beirced all the tobacco I had,
put his feel in my 1 lp. and spit all over
me remarkably social. x

- s

Prosperity, then, does not elate loo
much, nor adversity unprofitable de-

press the dependent soul. 'My Father
holds the helm, is tho confidence of. ev-

ery child of God, in all storms and
tempests of lire, and therefore, calmness
and equanimity preserve the mind in
peaco. Love leijrns supreme, and hap
piness is found at home. Journal of
John Cowry.

There is a large and fertile space in
every life, in which might be planted
tlieoaka and fruit trees of enlightened
principle and virtHous habits; which,
growing up, would yield lo old age
and enjoyment, a glory nnd shade.

'The whale who acted as Jonah's jail
or for three days, nnd nights threw up
his situation and his prisoner at the
same lime. -

A fellow feeling A doctor counting
a young lady's palse.

The Japan-corresponde- of the Bos-

ton Traveler says the population of Jed-d- o

is es'imUeJ at three millijn souls,
thus milking it much the largest city in
the world.

Thiero, the French historian-- and the
fearless opponent of Louis Napoleon,
received four thousand cards of con-

gratulation the day after hi speech
upoa the Emperor's ItexieaB policy:.-- -

A thoroBglrly1 honest nun' Hill not lie
evB to his dog.

-

Zvorfretns.
- It is a good siga to see an increasing

demand for everirreens. To our mind.--

a garden in the country cannot look

coasplete. without a porn 01 ever-

greens iBtersatngled with shrubs and

wnctherin summer or winter, to
say nothing of their BtitTly in breaking
the tude wind, and harbotir.g the small
birds about the preaiises which pick up
the innumerable insects that swarm
around in the summer.

An evergreen should nn-erb-e denud-ed-o- f

its lower branches, and should
always have abundance of room for
exptnstou. It is only with sacb treat-

ment its trnnscendeatbeauty developes
itself. Although in certain localities it
may be propter to Lave ihesa inter-

spersed among shrubbery, the tpei
lawn is where its beauty can be best
appecitted Here it has full scope.and
will increase in width in proportion lo-

fts growth, while if in a very lich bor-

der some kinds have a tendency to
shoot upwards fo fast, so 'that they
cannot till up with the finer branches.
Such trees if not checked will Uve n

spare naked look, whereas they should
be fully clothtdt

Many kinds, the spruces especMly,
bear pruning admirably, so that undue
growth only requires to be checked in
time lo secure all we want to make fine

trees.
Excep' with very careful removal

!arfe'e trees are aot the best lo plint.
as they are very apt to get Baked, ami
take long time to recover. It may
be urged as it is by sany, that they
cannot wbU to have them grown. This
is a mistake; ia favorable soil-- , and
that is any dry prairies, or lnc ridges-amongs- t

them," will grow evergreen as

well as any soil under the sun, aud
every year will see froaa eighteen inches
to two feel added to iheir height, after
the trees once get hold of the soil,

which is the second year after planting.
A tree then iwo or three feet high jit

nlaniiumrill in ten rears be from fifv "

teen totwenly fceiTrtgb, sua sMtnu
object to look upon at that height I

We venture to say, all those who pos-

sess such by their preioys forethought
in planting, would not be deprived of
them by many times iheir value in

money.
At'present there is not'a'very large

assortment to choose from, that is, at a
cheap rate. The following are the prtn-- i

ipal ones: Norway Spruce, American
White Spruce; White Pine, BaUam or
Silver fir, Scotch nnd Austrian Pine,
Red Cedar, and White Cedar or Aibor
Vine Cor. frame farmer.

To Keep Bird fromPicking Fruit.
As the season is coining on for the

depiedations of birds, Ibeg to report
my experience of last year, when I saved
my currants and gooseberries by wind-iii- "

colored worsted around and across
my bushes; and my cherries by hang-

ing up several pieces of tin with
strong thread in the different trees, two
pieces iAing near together to clash with
the wind, which sound, with the bright
reflecting of the tin in the sun, certain-I- )

frightened them avyay; and I had my
s!nre of fruit, which the preceding
year I was obliged to relinquish lo
litem. lr$r. Gas.

The Cuerrt Slug. This" larva,
which eats the pu'py part of the cherry,
and sometimes of Other fruit trees, is
most effectually routed by a sprinkling
of lime. Aitslacked hmo, applied in
the uiomisig, usually accimplihes the
desired purpose. Dry, water slacked
lime, taken "fresh, is still belter, being
more caustic.

Flowers. A few if only very
few should be about rery farm house.
They are plea-a- nt lo the children, and
to the traveller es he passes; and it will
promote jour own happiness "to bee
others happy. ,

Cue ip Fruit. Wo hear continually
predictions of a glutted market of fruit

-- iclien, we ask emphatically, will it
come ? At the "present rate, with tho
millions of trees set out annually, it
seems on the contrary,, lo be constantly
receding from us, the supply increasing
actually less than the still more rapidly
increasing and enormous deman t ia
every direction.

m 0 m m

Pear Trees, Any man having a
small plot of ground, can rear n num
ber ol dwarf pear trees, wbicu in a
few years will furnish quite a variety,
and abundance ot most luscious fraiC

s i

Ehwt Turmips.

Turnips do well ia Kaasas, only it ia
a little difScalt to get theas toeaoM mp.

The best time lo plant is jmrt after a
good rain, and the, ground is fit for
plating. Farmers should hava their
seed on hand, aad their grewad pre-pai- ed

so as to be able to embrace the
first onportaaitjr to pfcinl after the Mid-

dle of July. Turnips, will do weU
planted at any lime belwwn ttt mid-

dle of July, nnd tho middle of August.
Everv tuner have a good pteh
of IliVm. for thW nre'vrry valuable for
S..i"L in the wiu'er, K.ta-a- s Farmer- -
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